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!lnny o name reachied my ‘onrs fa-
mous in those days, but forgotten long
since; and once or twlee, as we slowly
made our way through the throng, |
Casslon polnted out to we some char- |
aiter of tmportance In the provinee,
or paused to present me with formal-
Ity to certnin officiala whom he knew. !
It was thus we approached the dais,
and awalted aur turn to extend feliel-
tations to the governor. Just hefore

slon whispered in my ear, a tall, slen- |
der man, aitired as a courier du bols, |
with long falr halr sweeping his shonl-

SYNOPSIS,
g

Adels la Chesnayne, a belle of New

France, % Among i nnmnlum at her un-
rle's Iorase the Isualre.
han  odlisied hor Uncle f‘h-vms ald

apalnst La Salle DVArtgmye La Salle's
friand, offers hin services as gulde (o Cus-
slin's party on the journey to the wilder-
ness, The unote informys Adele (hat he
hag batrothed her.

An orphaned girl of seventeen

¥ pledged against her will by a
coarse male relative to marry a
man &he loathes, needs a good
and strong friend at this time
mora than anything eise in the

# worid. To whom can she turn
i for friendship when she has but
two acquaintances? — young

2 Sleur Rene d'Artigny, frontiers
# man and gentleman of France,
5 and Bister Celeste at the con
vent. How Adele met her prob-
lem is told In this installment.

CHAPTER {l.—Continued.

“You, monsienr.”

“Oh, you're sweet enough with
worda, 1 have tened you before, and
found you a sty mink—when my back
was turnad—but this time It Is not 1
slotie who will wileh yvonr actions, 1
have pledgsd yon a bmsband.”

1 got tomy feet, staring at him, the
Indignanl words stifld in my thtoat.
Hea luughed coarsely, and resumed his
manl.

liusband, You have
Dledgeld ma?"

AR why not? You are 17, and "tis
ive ta swoe you well settled.”

“But [ have no wish to marry, mon-
sidir,” | protested, “There I8 no man
for whomwi [ care.”

He shrugged Wis shoulders indiffer-
ontly, and tanghed,

! 1 1 walted for that no doubt
1 wonld plek out some cockerel

thtrt as much ag a spur to Wis heel.
"Tla wr cholee, not sours, for 1 kuow
the world, and the man you need
Monsiear Oassion hns asked me to fa-
and T think well of I£"
Burely you wonld not wed

e to thet creature 3

He pushod back his chait, regarding
e with seowling eyes,

monsivar?

var him,

“Ciaslon!

‘Arid where is there a better? Sacre!

ilo you  think yourself n queen to
chopse? "Pls rire luck you have such
an offee,  Monsledr Cassion Is golng

to b o great man in this New France;

roady e has the governor's enr, and
i comabskion, with a tidy sum to his
1t In Quelw Wit more eould
4 destre inoa husband ¥

‘Bul. wmonsleur, 1 do not love him;
I des pol Leost the man.'”

“Tant™  He bural
o the table
Lraow: L eh
arm,

fnto a lavgh, rls-
Before 1 could
¢ he hnd gripped me by the
“Moough of that, young lady.
my choled, ol that settles it
I who ever heard of love now-
¢ Ah, L gee, you dream alrendy
gallant D' Artigny. Well,
aod that will do you, Why whut

ing 1

A yOung

A mere  rageed adventurer,
vithoul noson to his name, o prowling
wolf of (he farest, the foilower of a

digeredited fur thiof. Dat eooough of
thi=; T iy 1ol you tny will, and you
g0 to Quebee to
and when Mon-

LOmorrow w

HEHAE

i
il
il '
\ /

“Sacre!

Do You Think Yourself a
Queen to Chooge?

glour Oussion returns (rom his nls-
plou you will marry bim—you under-
stand'r™

The (ears were in my oyes, blotting
ot B (heeatening foce, yot there wis
uaught th de bul answer,

“Yen, tonsleur.”

“Anid this D'Artiguy; if the fellow
ovor dnres come near you again 'l
crush his white throat ' between ' my
fngers "’ )

“Yen, monsioer,”

“To your room then, and think over
all Thieee maid. You have never found
me full of idle theeats T warrant”

“No, muonslenr®

I deew my nrm o hils grasp, feel-
ing It tngle with pain. where his fin-
gers md crusbied the fMesb, and crept
up the narrow stairs, glad enough to
1 had weyer
loved Chevat, but be had taught me
to fasr him, for more than once had

1 experienced hin brutality and physi-
ul powor. To him [ was but & chnt-

walf,  Mare, e was Dbonest about It
To bis mind he did well by me in thus
finding me n hosband. 1 sank on my
knees, and hid my face, shuddering nt
the thought of the sacrifice demanded.
Casslon! never before had the man ap.
peared so despleable. Yet what could
1 do? It was useless to appeal to
Clhevet, and the governor, La Barre,
wouold glve small heed to a girl ob-
Jecting to one of his henchmen.
D"Artigny! The name was on my lps
before 1 reallsed 1 had spoken It, and
brought a throb of hope. 1 arose to
my feet, and stured out of the window
into _the dark night. My pulses
throbbed. If he cared; if 1 only knew
he cared, 1 would fiy with him any-
where, Into the wilderness depths, to
escape Cassion,

But how could 1 reach him with my
tnle? There was but one opportunity
—the governor's ball. He would be
there; he had sald so, laughingly glane-
ing toward me as he spoke the words,
the flash of his eves a challenge, But
it wonld be difficult. Chevet, Cassion,
not for a moment would they tike
eyes from me, and if 1 failed to treat
him coldly an open quarrel must re-
sult Chevet would be glad of an
excuse, and Cassion's jealousy wonll
spur bim on, Yet 1 mast try, and, in
truth, 1 trusted not so much in Mon-
sieur d'Artigny's interest in me, as
in his recklesz love of Agdventure
“Twonld please him to play ‘I nuda-
rlous trick on La Salle's enemies, and
milke Cassipn the butt of Inughter.

CHJ\FTER L
| Appeal for Aid.

It had been two years sinee 1 was
at Quebee, and It was with new eyes
of appreciation that 1 watched the
great bristiing ollffs as our bont glid-
od silently past the shore and headed
In toward the landing. Cassion met
us, attired so gagly in rich vestments
that 1 scnreely rocognized the man,
whom [ had alwnys seen before in
dull forest garb, yet 1 permitted him
to thke my hand and assist me gal:
lantly to the shore. 1t was evidently
n ognla day. for fings and streamers
were fiving from every window of the
lower town, and the narrow, crookedd
were filled with wunderers
having no apparent business bhut en-
joyment. Newver had 1 viewed so mot.
Iy a throng, and T could but gnze about
with wide opened eyes on the strunge
passing figures,

It wis #l1 of zoch interest 1 was
glad enough to be finally rld of him,
and be greeted so kindly by Sister
Celeste,

“Three

atreets

years have changedl yon
greatly, my ohlld,” she sald gontls,
tonehing my cheeks with ler soft
hands: “bot hright as your eyes are,
it is not all pleasure 1 see¢ In them.
Yo must tell e of your life. The
older man, 1 take it, wna your uncle,
Monsieur Chevet.”

“Yes," 1
add mere,

“He s much ag 1 had pletured him,
n hear of the wonds,™

“He Is rough” 1 protested,
life has heen hard,
no penson to complain,

answered, bt hesitated to

“for his
yot hns given me
Tis because
the lifte 15 Tonely that 1 grow old.”
“No donbt, and the younger g |I!Jm’
I[r is not of the forest schy
"Twns Mousleur Casslon,
siire for the governor'

*Aht *tis throngh him yon have in-
vitition to the great ball"”

I howed my head, woendering ot the
kind qguestioning In the sister's eves.
Could she have heard the troth?  DPer.
chunee she might tell me something
of the mun

commis-

‘He has been selected by Monslenr
Chevet ns wy hasband,” 1 exploined
dothtfully, “Know you aught of the
mnn, slsters

Her hand closed gently on mine.

“No, only that he hus been oliosen
by La Rarre to carry specin] message
to the Chevaller dé Baugls In the T1H-
nois country. He hath an evil, sneer-
Ing fuee, and an Insolent manner, even
us deseribed to me by the Slenr d'Ar-
tigny.”

[ eanght my breath guickly, amd oy
hand grasp tightened,

“The Rieur d’Artigny!” I echoed,
startled into revealing tho fruth, *He
has been here? has talked with you®*

“Surely, my denr girl. He wag here
with Ln Saile before his chief sailed
for France, amd yesterday lbe came
agaln, and questioned me,”

“Quesationed you?'

“Yes; he sought knowledge of you.
and of why you were in the housohold
of Chevet. 1 liked the young man, and
told him all [ knew, of your father's
death nad the decree of the comrt, nnd
of how Chevet compelled yon to leave
the eonvent. I felt Bim to e honest
and true, and that hls purpose was
worthy.™

“Sister, you must benr me™ [ sald.
“1 have no mother, ne friend even to
whom to appenl; I am just a girl all
alone, 1 desplse this man Cassion; 1
o not know why, but hie seems to be
Hke n snoake, and I enonot bear bis
presence. 1 would rather dle than
marry him. 1 do not think Chevet
triists him, elther, but be has some hold
nud compaels him to sell me o8 though
I wus o wlave In the warket. 1 am to
be made to marry him. 1 pray you
lot me wpee this Biour A’Artigny that
1 may tell him all, and beseech his
ml"

“But why D'Artigny, my girl? What
Is the boy to you?"
“Nothing—nabsolutely nothing” |
confessed frankly. “We have scareely
ken together, but he Is o gallant
true beart; he will never refuse ald
l_oal_n.lulllhme. It will be Joy for
him 16 outwit thls enemy of La Balle.
AlL T aske la that I be permitted to tell

window. It was so still I could bear
my own quick breathing. At last she
spoke, her volee still soft and kindly.
“I have no power, child, but I will
speak with the mother superior, and
repeat to her all 1 have learned. 1t
shall be as she wills. Wait bere, and
you may trust me to plead for you."
She seemed to fade from the room,
and I glanced about, seeing no change
since 1 was there before—ihe same
bare walls and floor, the rude settes,

nmmmmam [ ,.1 i |
o

Her Hand Closed Gently on Mine.

the crneific above the door, and the
one partially open window, set deep
in the stone wall

Soom 1 was dimly aware that some-

one hnd entered the apartment. It
wad the mother Ssuperior, looking
smuller than ever In the gloom, and
behind ber, framed i the narrow  door-
way, his eyes smiling as thoogh in
enjoyment of my confusion, stood
IV Artigny. 1 ¢limbed down from the
benel, feeling my checks burn botly,
nud tande obesinnes.  The mother’s
soft hand rested on my hair, and there
was sllence, so deep 1 heard the pound-
ing of my heart.
T =(hild,” "said the mother, her volee
low hut e¢lear. *"Rise that 1 may see
your face. Ah! it has not so greatly
chonged In the years, save that the
eyes hold knowledge of sorrow. Sis-
ter Celoste hath told mwe your story,
and If It be sin for me to grant your
request then must 1 ablde the peafines,
for it is in my heart to do so0. Untll
1 send the sister you may speak alone
with Monsleur 4'Artlgny.”

Bhe drew slightly  aside,
youngz man bowed low,
then stood erect, facing me, the light
frowm the window on hig fuce,

YAt your command, mndemolselle,”
he sold quietly. “The mother tells me
you have need of my serviees. This
Hugo Chevet—he is o brute, 1 know—
14 his abuse beyond endurnnee?”

“No, no,” | hastened to explain, “In
his way he {8 not unkind, The truth
I8 he has lved so long In the woods
alone, he scarcely spesks  He—he
would marry me to Monsieur Casslon,”

Nevor will T forget the look of sheef
dellzht on his face as these words
burst fepm me. His hand struck the
heneh., and he tossed back the long
halr from his forehend, his eyes merty
with enjoyment.

“Ab, good! By all the saluts, “tis
even us 1 hoped. Then have no fear
of my sympathy, mademoisplle. Noth-
g conld plense me like a clash with
that perfomed gallant, He doth per-
serute you with his woolngt™

“He has not spoken, save to Chevet;
yet It 18 seemingly all arranged with-
out my being appronched.”

“No doubt they are hand in glove
in the for teade, and the commissnive
lias La Barra's ear just now, IHe rode
by yvonder In the carrlage a moment
sinee, ond you might think from his
bows he was the governor, And this
marringe? when does it take place?”

“On monsienr’s safe return from the
great West.,”

The smile came back to his face,

“Not so bad that, for "tls a long
Journey, and might be delayed. |
travel with him, you konow, and we
depart at daybreak. What else did
this Chevet have to gay ™'

“Only & threat that if ever you cime
near me agaln his fingers would feel
your throat, mwonsieur. He spoke of
hite between himself und your father,”

The eyes upon mine lost their toler-
ant smile, and grew darker, and |
marked the fingers of hia hand cllneh.

“Iat was like enough, for my
father wius littie averse to a guarrel,
although heé geldom made boast of It
afterwards,  And so this Hogo Chevet
threatened me! I nm not of the biood,
midemolselle, to  tnke puch things
lghtly, Yet walt—why came you to
me with sueh a tale? Have you no
friends?"

“None, monsieur,” I answered grave.
Iy, and rvegrotfully, “other than the
nuns to whom I went to sebool, gnd
thoy are nseless in such n case.”

He walked ncross the room, onee,
twice, hizg heand bent In thought, and
I wutched bim, halt frightencd lowt
1 hnd angered him,

“Have 1 done Yery wrong, wmon-
sieur®

Me stopped, lhis eyes on my face,
He mnst hive pereolved my porplex-
Ity, for he Mmiled agnls, And pressed
my haod gently. ,

it w0 the nngnin most Judge,” b
nnswernd YAn for me, [ am

"this honor,

and the
hiat in hand,

depths that strangely heartened me, Be-

him my hand.

cost you dear.”

Till then, mademofselle, adien,"”

us was Du L'Hut, whose name Cas- ‘
|

dets. T had bheard of him as a daring
explorer, but there was no premonition
that he wonld ever again come into
my life, and T was more deeply inter-
ested in the appearance of La Barre,

He was & dark man, stern of face,
and with strange, furtive eyes, con-
cenled behind long Iashes and over-
hanging brows, Yet he was most gra-
clous to Du L'Hut, and when he torned
and percelved Monsienr Casslon next
in line, smiled and extended his hand
cordially.

“Ah, Francols, and =0 you are here
at last, and ever welcome. And this,”
he bowed low before me In exceas of
gallantry, “no doubt will be the Made-
molgelle la Chesnayne of whose charms
I have heard so much of late, By my
falth, Cassion, even your eloguence
bath done small justice to the lady.
Where, mademolselle, have you hidden
yourself, to remain unknown to us of

mademoiselle, for [ stand between you
and this suerifice with moch pleasure.
You shall not marry Cassion while 1
wear a sword,"”

“But not violence, monsieur!™

“Planning and scheming Is not my
way, nor am I good at it. A soldier
of La Salle nesds more to understand
action, and the D'Artigny breed has
ever had faith in steel. I seek no quar-
rel, yet if occaslon arise this messen-
ger of La Barre will find me quite
ready. 1 know not whot may occur.
Mademolselle; 1 merely pledge you my
word of honor that Casglon will no
longer seek your hand, The method
you must trust to me."”

(nir eyes met, and his were kind and
smiling, with a confidence in their

fore 1 realized the action I had given

“1 do, monsgleur, and gquestion no

uebec "
more, though I pray for peace between Q I have lived with my uncle, Hugo
you. Our time is up, sister?” Chevet.”

“Yes, my child," she stood in the
doorway, appearing llke some salntly
image. *“The mother sent me."

D'Artigny released my hand and
bowed low.

“I &till rely upon your atfendance at
the ball®™ he asked, llngeéring at the
door,

“Yes, monsieor.”

“And may bespenk a dance?’

“I cannot say no, nllllmu:h it may

“Ah, yes; T recall the circumstances
now—a rough, yet loyal trader. He
wins with me once on the Ottawa—
nnd tonight?"

“He accompanled me to the clty,
yvour excellency, but I have not seen
him since”

“Small need, with Francols at your
beck and call” and he patted me
playfully on the cheek. *I have al-
rendy tested his falihfnlness, Your
father, mademoliselle?"

“Captain Plerre la Chesnayne, sir”

“Ah, yes: 1 knew him well; he fell
on the Richelieu; a fine soldler,” He
turned toward Cassion, the expression
of hig face changed,

“You depart tonight?"

“At daybreak, sir”

“That Is well; see to it that no time
is lost on the journey. 1T have it in
my mind that De Baugis may need
you, for, from all 1 hear Henrl de

He langhed gayly, his eyes bright
with merrimsnt.

“Faith! most pleasures do I find; the
world would be duoll enough otherwise,

We heard his guick step ring on the
stone of the passage, and Celeste
gmlled, her hand on mine,

“A lad of spirit that. The Sleur de
In Balle pleks hls followers well, nnd
knows loyal hearts, The D'Artignys
never fail."

“You know of them, slster?”’ i

“1 knew bhis father, she answered,
half ashamed airend) of her impulsey
“a gallant man, Buot come, the mother
would have you visit her”

Touty Is not an easy man to handle."
“De Tonty?"
“Av! the leutenant Sieur de Ia Salla
laft in charge at St. Louls; un Italian

CHAPTER IV.

In the Palace of the Intendant.

The huge palace of the intendant,
between the bloff and the river, was
ublnze with lights, and wlready crowd-
ed with guests at our arvlval, T had
geen  pothing of Chevet slbee the
morning, nor did bhe appear now; but
Monsieur Casslon was prompt enongh,
and congratulated me on my appear-
anee with bows, and words of praise
which made me flush with embuarrass-
ment.

An officer met 0z, polnting out the
way, and, after he had naslsted us 10
deseend from the chair, we advanced
slowly over a carpet of clean straw
toward the gayly lighted entrance.
Solidlers Hned the walls on either slide,
and overhead blazed a beacon sus-
pended on o choaino, It was o sceno
rither grotesque and weird In the red
glow, and 1 took Classion’s arm gladly,
feellng just o little frightensd by the
strange surroundings.

“Where {s my Uncle Chevet?™ 1
asked, more as a relief, than because
I eared, although I was glnd of his
nbsence heenuse of D'Artieny.

“In faith, 1 know not," he answered
lightly. *“I won him a eard, but he
WAK Setres Lfr.!.L‘llJ[]!i I'll.'l!)'l.ll it. I(l gOnie
wine shop likely with others of hls
kind."

There were servauts at the deor and
an officer, who scanned the cards of
those In ndvance of us, yet passed (lns-
slon, with o glanee at-his face, nand
word of recognition. 1 observed him
tuen and stare after me, for our eyes
met, but, almost before I knew what
hnd oveurred, 1 found myself in n side
room. with a mald helping to remove
my wraps, and arrange my halr,

1 will uot deseribe the scene in the
great ballroom, for mow, as I write, emotions are born and devel-

the brilliant pageant s but a dim | @ oped in one’s unconscious mind
memory, confused and tantalizing. 1|8 and gradually are_ulhered Into
recall the bright lights overhead, and |[@ the conscious mind; for in-
along the walls, the festooned banners,
the ralsed dais at one end, earpeted
with skins of wild animals, where the
governor stood, the walls covered with
arms nand trophles of the thase, the
guard of soldiers at each entrance, nnd

|

He Was a Dark Man, Stern of Face. |

they tell me, and loynl fo his master.
'"Tis ke e moy reslst wy orders, and
De Baugls hath but a handfol with
which 1o uphold authority. 1 am not
sure 1 approve of your selecting this
lad I Artlgny o8 a guide; he may plny
vou falge"

“S8mall chance he'll have for any
trick."

5 Psychologists—scientists of the
& human mind—say that the big

b stance, that you may be in love
| long before you are actually

B aware of the fact. What about
D'Artigny and Adele?

'ru-_||4|n- §
(TO BE CONTINUED,)
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TO RELIEVE CITY CONGESTION

Massachusetts Legislature Considers
Measures Encouraging ‘Back-to-
the-Land” Movemeni.

Two unususl messures have been
under consideration by the legislatura
of Massachusetts, One provides [or
an appropriation for homesterds or
amall houses with plots of ground for
mechanies, laborers and other persons
in the suburbe of cities and towns, The
other bill authorizes any city to mc-
quire land for the purpose of teaching
agriculture to its (nhabitants, includ-
ing schoolchildren, adults and family
ETOupH.

The bills are really complementary.
Thelr purpose Is Lo encournge the
"back-to-the-land” moyement snd to re-
lleve congestad districts. They are
apowsored by the Massnchusetts home:
stead commission, which believes that
there ia n strong disposition among
pertons In congested eity districts to
epcape from these to plepsanter and
more healthful suwrroundings. The
commission, in fact, made a canvass of
500 typleal tenement familics, It dis-
covered that no fewar than 168 fawml
Mes, with 806 children, were anxious

In support of the measures it is re-
markod that success has attained simi-
Inr efforts in some European coun-
tres, In Australlan states and some
South American countries,

Hippocras—the Liquor.

That Pepys should have drunk hip-
pocrus at the Guildhall in 1663 with-
out knowing that it was an intoxicant
{s somewhat remarkable. For this
aromatic cordial, which originally was
supposed to be mingled sccording to
the recipe of Hippocrates, was import-
_ed here in Saxon times, and remained
a popular liguor for centuries. It bore
a close affinity to piment, which In
the year 817 was forbidden to the
clergy, oxcept on special occaslons,
by the councll of Alxdn-Chapalle. In
Elizabeth's time hippocras was usual-
Iy served at the beginning of a ban-
quet, being “of so comforting & nature
that the stomach would be at once
put into good temper.” Apparcntly it
had an oppogite effect on Pepys.—Lon-
don Chronicle.

Good Japanese Custom,
Polite Japanese never have the grip
 because they commit "kl wo hikl”

till the soll. The chie® diMeulties In
thalr way, atwuno.mhnto!ml‘
e & teomios Figas e the w0
ng or the two
mumm&muw

the BT G SO aheat the |Mﬂ§1¢u.mr¢

Two medlcinal preparations are be-
ing made [rom hog bruinl by a Dlllllih
company.

IF YOU OR ANY FRIEND
Suffer with Rieumatism or Neurltls, acute or
ehronle, weite for my FREE BOOK on fiheumas
s~ 118 Cauwe and Cure. Most wonderful book
ever written, it'n nbsolutely FREE. Jesse Ao
Case, Dept. L. W, Hrockton, Muss—Adv,

Probably & sympathelic tear comes
gs near belng a panacea for all fem-
inine troubles as anything on the mar-
ket.

THIS I8 THE AGE OF YOUTH.
You will look ten years younger if you
dnhn n\:r ogly, xrinl;J bairs by
Creols” Hair

Many s man is so public spirited
that he tries to mind everybody’'s busi-
neas excopt his own,

Musical apparatus within the han-
dle of a new fan plays as the fan Is
waved,

A Distinction.

“Do gyou read all the war news,
Jibway?"

“No, indeed.”

“Dan't yon care about keeping up
with the bloody strugegle In Europe?”

“Of course | do. What I meant
was that 1 merely read all the war
news printed in the papers.”

Preposterous Notion.

“A man with your responsibllities
cught mot to spend an afternoon at
the baseball park without mnking
somo arrangements so you can be
communicated with when there is an
important deal on foot."

“And perhaps be deoterrupted just
when one of our players %knocks a
three-bagger and ties the samo?” re-
plied the ardemt fan. V1 woulin't
think of taking a chance like that.”

Why Not?

“Why did you strike this man?”
asked the judge sternly.

“He called me a llar, your hanor,”
replied the accused,

“Is that true " asked the judge, turn-
ing to the man with the mussed.up
[uee,

“Sure it's true,” saiil the accuser., “1
called him a Har because he is ong,
and T can prove i

“What hava you to say to that?”
nsked the judge of the defendant,

“It's got nothing to do with the cass,
vour honor,” was the unexpected re-
ply. “Even if | am a liar 1 gueea I've
got & right to be sensitive about it
nin't 127

{DOAN’

As well be young at 0 as old

o med K.

B oL et et Slah
e
and fora Ixnz tite I have had no need
of & kidney medicine™
Gat Desn’s st Any Store, 50c s Bex
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PLEASED THE WOODPECKER
Bird Takes Kindiy to Tin Barricade
Erccted Against Its
Peckings.

Mrs. John Power of Main street,
-?\‘ewton.éﬂ. I., feared that a fine shade
iree on her lawn would be killed by &
woodpecker that appeared thers every
day and pecked away at a hole which
he was making larger and larger.
Therefore she had her husband tack
a sheet of tin over the hole when the
bird was absent.

Refusing to be discouraged and pre-
tending he does not know the differ-
ence, the woodpecker now goes to
the tree every day and pecks away
like a trip hammer on the tin shest.
The neighbors are nearly crazy with
the noise, and there is a law agalnst
killing woodpeckers.

Nothing to Lose.

“l suppose you are planning to go
to Rurope, like everybody else, after
the war I8 over?”

“Well, no. I haven't made any such
announcement to my friends.”

“Why don’t you. It won't cost you
any more than it will two-thirds of the
other people who say they are going to
Europe after the war is over."

Men are probably more forgetful
than women becduga they haven't ao
much gossip to keep them in prace
tice.

delight the children,

and

any old-style “corn flakes.”

The Delight
of Children

The self-developed, inner-flavour of New Poit
Toasties bear a unique attraction for the kiddies—
they even like them dry from the pndmsa for their
lunches. A box of Toasties provides “eats” tlmtmll

New Post Toutiu are
., in which form the
and the flakes more delicious. These
‘Toasties do not cl'haﬁ" or crumble mthepu:kagu
and they don't mush down in cream—both
defects of old-fashioned “corn flakes.”

Then, too, notice the tiny bubblu on the flakes,
pmduoedo‘by&lequick.intenubeu oo
un
st s | B iy g, <

New Post Toasties are a vast improvement over

For toruomw'i brukfut—- !

New Post Toasties

Soldhrﬂromemywhuu

served with cream

vour 18 more

common
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